There Nymphs and Shepherds met. a elbe Train, 
_Whaz mighty Bleſſings had our file be: VE 
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With cqual haſtc they pteſt, boch Old and Young, 
To carch the falling Accents from his Toinge. "I; i 5 
hut He the mighey 0K MONDs Fame declites, - 1 
The Darling of the Court, and Hero of die Was. 22 5 
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24 to ling, to Dance, to Play: 37 


| ye Nymp E, 
Teach all the warbling Birds to fing his Fame. 
You Sylvan Syains your Oaten Pipes prepare, = ? 
| Sbund loud your Notes or 9 he Ward way hogy: | 
c n | * 
How like a Len ruſhing on his Prey, I 
* — 


On cvery Tres ewe — _— 
And with your Muſick fill the ambicne Air ; 

Methinks I fee the Fortes when he ſtorm d 

Shave Iii s Feld of ſtanding Corn, . SY = 4 ; 


Lingive ho dagtd, ant — 
Fierce as the Wolf when he the Lamb purſus 1 
Who flics for ſuccour to the Harmleß Evs, 4 
In bopes dez t dere his enen Javs, 
In vain from firengeh the Spnids hop Sucorh, | 
 _--_ than numbers in diftrek : 


(23 
Th impetuous Shock they ſtreight prepar d to ſhun, _ 
But ere they thought the Bartel ſcarce begun, 2 
By valiant Ormond's Sword the Fort was won. 2 


Here ſtopt Menalcws, whilſt the Ruſtick Swains, 
With loud Huzza's filfd all che Neighb ring Plains: 


And Hills and Dales did Ormend's Name rebound. 


ALEXIS. 


Sing on, Menalcus, endleſs be thy Song, = 
Nor cold the Air, nor will the time ſeem long: 
See how the liſtening Youths around thee crow d, 
We all arc till, nor will ve breath aloud. 

The roaring Wind is huſht in ſilent Caves, 
Thy News has ſtilfd che Murmurs of the Waves; 
The welcome Tidings all with joy reverc, 


And ev'ry Senſe ſeems now cmploy'd to hear. 


On! give us more, ſtill more of Os Praiſe, 
Till to his Fame we Deathleſs Trophies raiſe: 
Sing of the Line from whence the Hero came, 

| Whoſc Life's recorded in the Book of Fame. 
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MENALCHS. 


From War like 0/”ry Glorious Ormond ſprung, 
So did his Father fight when I was young : 
/ To after Ages will his Fame abide, 
The French-man's Terror, but the Britan's Pride. 
Upon his Tomb Eternal Laurels grow, 
He now looks down, and fees himſelf below : 
In Ormond all his gallant Deeds revive, 
Nor ſcems he dead, whilft Ormond is alive; 
Whoſe Sword is always drawn for glas good, 2 
Without a thought of Int reſt gives his Blood : 
Honour's the Motive which his Soul excites, 
To toilſome Days of War, and watching Nights. 
That we might ſlecp, how oft has O wak'd * 
How oft, for us, both Life and Fortune ſtab d? 
To give us Peace he barters all his own, 
For cold moiſt Camps forſakes his Beds of Down. 
| Oh how can we ſuch Noble Decds repay, 
Haſte then, ye Nymphs, with Howes ow hi war 
And cach returning Year keep this a Holy-day. © 
A Pleasd 


EV * 

lead with Menaeu's Law, the ruſtick Swains; 
Wich loud Huzza's fil d all the Neighbouring ins. 
Long live, great Ormond, was the general found, 

| And Hills and Dales did Ormmds Name rebound. 


CLORIS. 


My Dear Companions of the Groves and Fields, 
Come, let us pluck what bounteous Nature yields; 
The Violet, Primroſe and the Daffidil, 
And flow'ry Thime that grows on yonder Hill, 
Wich theſe weave Chaplets to adorn his Brow, 
_ Tis all our humble Station can allow. 


Now ſing, Menalexs, of Paras Charms, 
That glonous Nymph that fills our Hero's Arms: 
Whilſt watching Echoes catch the joyful ſounds, 
As. ib and Dales Poftors's Name rebounds. 
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Cou d I in Collen's ſtrain her worth rehearſe, 
In Numbers fweer, and never dying Verſe; 
Paſtors then my only Theam ſhou d be: 
Inſpire me Spencer how to copy thee; 
How to deſcribe the beſt of Womankind, 
The Nobleſt Form and moſt majeftick Mind -- 
Fair as the firſt bright Nymph that grac'd the Day, 
Like Angels good, like ſpringing Paſtures gay. 
Chaſte as Diana, Fruitſul as the Vine, 
In Her a thouſand matchlc Graces join, 5 
Grant Heavn, once more, a Son of Ormend"s Line; 
That may defend our Flocks in time to come, 
When we forgotten lic in Death's cold Tomb. 
Let Nature ſtill great Ormond's Place ſupply, 

To bleſs fucceeding Worlds with Peace and Joy. 
Menalcus ftopt, and ſtreight the Rural Swains, 
With loud Huzza's fill d all the Neighb'ring Plains; 
Long live Paftors, was the gen'ral ſound, 

And Hills and Dales the joyful Notes tebound. 
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This chearful Song for ever lets renew 
Wie cannot fay the half to — as :, 
Methinks 1 fee him paſs the Sten Jong, | WR 

3 To theſe fame lowly Plains the Voice I hear, 

Rin offe the Lawns, and Echo in the Ar; 

nig He, with modeſt Grace, receives dr Applauſe, 

And only gloves in beight INN 4: Canſe? 

ANNA, who views him wich a kind an, 

ANN M1 who bah will fach Worth reward. 

On HER may Hevn thowre cndlek Bleſſings down, 

And raike uch Heroes fill to guard her Crown. | | 
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At this, again, the Loyal wick Stans 
With loud Fizz; Fd all the neighbouring Plains, 
| INN and (mand was the gea'ral found, 


ANNA and rms, Hi and Daks rebound, | 


CORIDON 
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CORIDON. 


Thus did my aged Father often pray, 
Oh! had he IV d to have ſeen this happy Day. 
The choiceſt Kid that all his Flock cou'd yield. 
For joy that O ae, had ewe been rd 
To feaſt his fellow Silvans of the Field. 

Of al the Swains that grac'd the Court of PAN, | 
I well remember C/ was the Man, | 
Of whom my Father ſpoke ſuch mighey things; 

He'd ſometimes call him the ſupport of Tings: 5 
His gallane Acts 'gainſt Fraxe he of wou'd tel. 

Then wepe to think how young the Hero fell, 
Then wig'd his Eyes, and bleſt his God Ihe Son, 
And told what wondrous things had Ormond done, | 

A Heat, methought, chrough all my Vizak ran, | 

A choufand times I vid my elf a Map: 
That like a Shicld I might preſerve his Breaſt, | 
The charming Pillow of Paſtors Reſt. 
Led on by him, what Coward durſt to fly } 
When he commands, who wou'd refuſe to dig? 
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1131 
Curſt be the Man, tho ne're fo great he be, 
That can in Thought be O Enemy. 


This pleas d afreſh, and all the ruſtick Swains, 
With loud Huzza's fill'd all the neighbouring Plains 


Long live, great Ormend, was the gen ral found, 
And Hilk and Dalcs did Ormend's Name rebound. 


. | 
* 
* 
* 
We VM. k i X 
, £ 
* 
» \ [ 
* oO — 15 1 | * 
. po 
* A” 22 ents 


* 
- 
- 4 
% 
„ 11 2 
*. 
- 
— E „ 
* 
5 
9 
0 
2 . 
4 


__ — 


+ ef 
— 


— — 


. 4 
5 Z TY 
- * F-o9%p <= + * 
* * 3 | - 
4 - " «> - * * 
n 1 
S 
- 
* P + 4 
13 "4 
I 3 424% 
2 * 
0 4 LK | 
5 _ 
9 % _ 
17 , —_ ﬀ. 
. * > 


